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“ WHEN ALFRED PRICE FELL IN LOVE

WITH MISS LETTY MORRIS” . .  Fromkispiece
“THE CAPTAIN AND CYRUS WERE

APRAID OF GUSSIE” . . . . Facimg 9. 18
“ THERE WAS A LITTLE SILENCE, AND

THEN DR. LAVENDER BEGAN A ‘76
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Ax Euxrure

two hundred pounds, his Big head was
covered with a shock of grizgied red
hair; his pleasures consisted in polish-
ing his old sextant and playing on a
small mouth - harmonicen, As to his
vices, it was no secret that he kept a
fat black bottle in the chimney-closet
in his own room, and occasionally he
swore strange oatds about his grand-
mothes’s nightcap. “ He wsed to blas-
pheme,” his danghter-m-faw said; “but
I said, *Not m-my presence, i you
pleasel’ So now he just says this
foolish, thing.about a nightcap.” “Mas.
Drayton said that this refartn would
be one of the jewels in Mrs. Cyrus
Price’s crown; and.added that she -
‘prayed thal seme day th¢ Captain
" would give up tébacco and rum. “I
am & poor, feeble mture. said Mrs.
Drayton; ",I'cannotdomuehfmmy-'
fellow-mkn in Hctive mmsxonowork )
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—but I give pray

neither m?/wgrayto

Mrs. Cyrus’s active n

done more than mi

5 phTSv; the “rum” (

. Modorgahela whiske;

Y hénd;;and as for

V.V wheir geepmg, eating

P hasmomogn, or dotdng

T vendar s\érmc

. smoked evely moment

Ty / b pipe or cigak falling un
« 7.’y and yrinkled expanse
v _"; v -~ No; he wagnot af'
i ;\ “~ 7, But we girls, wa g
AR " the schepl-room &vind

L ﬁﬂioe, used to whisppr to onelanothgr

S0 g think) he iloped.” ; ;* 7 .

C L, Therewasroxnancebwoﬂ -

‘* . .To b;’ sure, t'h&g}opement ﬁad ’not =
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An Enmr( v
story Indeed the faillire as- the end :
made it aJk the better: afigry parents,.:
broken hearts—only, the worst of it
was, the hearts did not stay broken! -
_'He went and martied somebody else;
and so did she. You would have
‘supposed she would have died. I am
sure, in her place, any one of us would
have died. And yet, as Lydia Wright’
said, “ How could a young lady die for
.. »a young gentleman with ashes all over’
his waistcoat?”’
~ But when Alfred Price fell in lose
% with Miss Letty Morris, he was not' _
. indifferent to his waistcoat, nor did
-, hg weigh two hundred pounds. He
~-was slender and ruddy-cheeked, with
tossing red’bdd¥m curls. If he swore,
it 'was not by his grandmother nor
- her nightedp; “if he dravk, it was hard
cider {whick\can often aggemplish as
much as- “tum") 1f he smoked it
4Ly
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‘An Eutore

Miss bridles and bites her Hp. .. ~

“I was not observing the landscape,”
the young gentleman hastens to ex-
plain.

In those days (MlssLettywa,sborn
in 1804, and was eighteen when she
and the ruddy Alfred sat on the back
seat of the coach)—in those days the
conversation of Old Chester youth was
more elegant than in our time. We,
whe went to Miss Balley's school,
wete sad degcneraws"in ‘the way of -
manners and language; ‘af least so our :
eldgrs pdld . Whes' Lydia Wright

.said, ,“Oh ‘my‘ what an awful snow-

storm!" dear Miss Ellef wag displepsed,

. “Lydia,” said she,. “m theme lmythmg’ :

L awe-msplrhlgmthxsdxsplqy of the -

eléments?” |, /. §
“No, ’m,” fhitered poor Lydla.‘ ,
“Then,”! sald Miss' Bailey, graVely,. .

“your statement that the storm is

6







An Ehcare -
some comments; it was then that Al-
fred’s motlier mentioned the matter to
Alfred’s father. “He is young, and,
of oourse, foolish ”‘:Mrs Price explain-
ed. And Mr. Price said that though
folly was incidental to Alfred’s years,
it must be checked. .

“ Just check it,” said Mr. Price.

Then Miss Letty’s mother awoke to
the situation, and said, “Fy, fy, Le-
titia! let me hear no more of this
foelishness.”

So1twasthatth&eetwoyoungpers

- sons were plunged in grief. Oh, glo-

. rious grief of thwarted love! When

" they met now, they did not talk of

.»the landscape. Their conversation,

thongh no doubt as genteel as before,

was- all of broken hegrts. But again

Letty’s mother fourd out, and went in

wrath to call.on - Aolﬁredsmy I‘}\' .

wasdeexdbd‘betwhen them thatfthe Voo
8 )






An Enﬂnrr

" . As'for Alfred he was too eastdowhm
think of them. = |

“Letty, they wh{ part us®

“No, my dear Alfred, no!”

*“Yes. Yes, they will. Oh, if you
were only mine!”

~ Miss. Letty sighed.

“Will you be true to me, Letty? I
ammgbonasaﬂang_vmseltocmna
to he gane two ]pea.rs Wﬂl you wait

- for meP* -
ve a];ttle e;y, two years!'
: Her black woman twitched her sleeve.
ILet, it’s gittid’ éole, honey,”
' “(Don t; Flgta. )—Alfred, two years!
.. Oh, Klfted, that is an‘eternity. Why, °
I'should be—I shdulq be twehtyl” . - -
‘The-lantern, set-on a/tomustone'bg- .
sile them,- blink¢d in a snowy gust..
Alf; noverbd his face. with his
hands-he was~shakerl to.his' soul;
the little; gay treature -lesip him .
1o - 7 . S

7
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thnnedarasoéadfmmbehmduam | 3
hands.
 «Alired she said, faintly; Ahen
she hid her face against his arm; “my - .
dear red, I will, if you desire 1t-»ﬂy A
youl” | ;
" AcAtfxed. with a gasp, Ritéd hig head 2
. . andisfired at her. <Hig slower mind ’
<. .bad-sen nathing hut separation and-
~- . -despait; by the, tnoment tHe word *
S vﬁsdauﬁle aflame. What! W@uld Do
T / » she? " Co she? Adorable creatupé! .~ = - .
S ’Miss Let, my feet done git eolev— f, L
‘ ",‘ “mom, be[’s'hll!)-p—Yes, Alfged; ,eg )
‘ I am thme A
A ymug*t hz/m hu,arm& - ‘\\
‘,_“:"" rk‘!But am to bé sent.away og(ng-
et ey My angel, could you LT
4 A morrb&v?"
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youth—maryéed, if -

she was_4wenty,
North,—and went av
Alfred came back, :
. he /gat married, toc
Y Mlsa arkley. Heu
. - Tonk Apyages, so p
. ;eally fond of hey.~
o s0,  for' we Tiked Cap
T Tnouf dgy Captas
-, ;") ower. He had give
L settled down to live
% his sbn, Cyrus, lived;

i ..i~.77 languid dadghter-in-|

'f‘{..‘\ "+ of domjnant feebjent

A \ ,.two men, with ‘tha e
e : domestic rdd, foéhsh weakm;sS PHis

o

oo, ‘commuonmawbmanvﬁlloausea

Dy mound:am (a mmﬂne *tnountam) 49 S
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wete airmd of’ Gussm! A fint of.:&us
in her pale eyes\ and her hysband --

would sigh with angjety ard ptain o

Price slip his pipe into his pocket
and sneak out of the roda. Doubtless
would often have been glad to
follow shiim, but the old gentleman
glared when his son showed a desire
for his company. -~
“ Want to eome, and snwoKe with me?
‘YourgrannywasMuyrgﬁ’—-—youresm --
jering., “You're first mzte, you h¢long *
on the bridge in sborms.» I'm before .. -
the nh.;t Tgnd to yofir busmess!"

It was fprty-elght yéars befpre J,etty

and Alfred saw each :other aggm—pr" -

+ , atleast Befo’re pefsons- callifig them- ..

‘selveg by those ¢l names saw each_‘

other. - Were they Letty and Alfred— .-

this tgusledl, tangled, gc';od-humored

old man, I‘udﬂy ‘b.nd\cowe(h apd this
18 :



THE CAPTAIN AND CYRUS WERE AFRAID OF GUSSIE






< ’ An. B’itfﬂl’? .'/ -
small, brigh%—’e‘ '
led about
Certainly -these two persons- bord np.
resemblance to the boy and glrl “(x)rn
from gach other’s arms that cold De-
ce night. Alfred had @enmﬂd
and :ﬁaw Captain Priger@except ‘whea

., his ‘d4ughter-in-law faisid her finger)

“wa.f,yg ﬁlea.samt 0ld foaring lion. Letty |
" >had--béep” a” gayy; high- spiritéd little,

cféature nqt as rétiring, perhaps, as

froa young fgmale should be, and Qet“

taigly self - willed; Mrs. North Wa.s
comﬁletely er the thumb/of Her -
daughber Maw Not’ th}t “under the

" thumb’} means unhappiness; Mary

.. North desired only her. méth@r's el
fate, and lived ﬁerqely for that single
purﬁoée From monyng unm mght

(and, mdeed \mﬁ thopning agam, for -
sﬁe rose often from her Bed to see that

1 old lady, Mrs. North, .
a devoted daughter?’
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voice, “
The Captain turned an
her/ There was just on
pa(ﬁse perhaps he tried
yearé,,and to believe zl;h:it i

Y whd' spoke to hun—I.e’tt;

. ’hadhst s&n tifaﬂ\ wintry

?nd we_epmg, <in the sle
shedth ofta fitr-immed
so, he gave it up; this ph
, bright-eyed old lad:
spreadmg.[ rpstling. black
was not Letty. KShe ]
TheLCapta.m came ficros

¢~‘waving h(s newspaper, ‘andy sayiflg. o

"-‘9 80 you've cast’ anqhor in gze‘old port, -
ma’am?”’ S0
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thpy, in a resxgped way: Aﬁdghe ‘}'j‘f’l o
Captain aoce,pted\im dedsipn with . . -
restgmihon“bf hxswwn “Crafts’ of»* S R T

: -wr\qnc- 1‘ - s“.mn, - Lt.- 5 e '









2z Enoce
sy Aud et wspite of what Tiswits
called 2is hissghemy.” Cyms begar
5 be vagnely anosniortzbis whenever
he s niv fcher put ns ppe o his
pocket and go acom he steet.  3mi
a8 the witter brightened mto spring,
that matter, did cther oid fremds of
Mes. North’s gemesntion, who by-amd-
by begat to smile 2% ome doother, amd

oy, “ Well, Aifced and Lefty aregrest - -

friende?”” For, becamse Captzin Price
hved right across the street, be wenk
mont of all. At least, that was what
Mies Sorth suid to berseif with obvious
eommon-sénse — entdll Mrs. Cyrus put
et on the right track. . . .

“What!’ gasped Mary North. “But
#'s imposeitle!” - -

“ {t would be very unbecoming, con-
didering their yeurs,” said Gussie; * but
1 wotry w0, becatise, you know, nothing

43 .
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“Better‘try and sleep, Gyssie, Tl
putsnme Kahstonon ourhead o=

“Kaliston - IgalﬁtonWon Qkoepaie o
'ff’fommmnng OF, listen to that hat-. . -
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but, so far 'had been given him
to withs temptation.) ,“What
wrong '’ ht said. so 4

And Cyrus, somehow, bold h
trouples.

At \first Dr. Lavendar p}mcklu
then ‘he frowned. “Gassie put yc
uptothls Cy—ms&‘hésald

- el my Wit a woman, . Cynt

began,‘ “and theyre keener ‘on suc

matters than men? and she said, pe
»‘ haps you would—would—’

“What?' Dr. Lavendar rapped o
the table with, the bowl of his pipe; s

y loudly tha Dan,py opgned one ey.
\, 7 “Would what?” |

- "Well," C]’Il'IIS sta'I E ed,‘:‘}{ﬂll "~
JOYO-W Dr. Laveadaij as:JGussne Says

"thef'e-s no fo—'" .

“You needn’#ﬁmsh 1t“” quLaven- - _,— )

_ far interrupted, dryly; "“I've heard it- =~ -

-before. Guss;e didn’t saéy an‘ythmg
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" -Migs, North that i that old ma kept '
~on makmg her mcomfortaLble and

conspicnous, - they wou"td lee,ve Q!d

: Chesterl L .-
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Ax Eurere

et wher Moy, T T staime? 2n?
Lxverng VoasE. TEgAT. DI e EW
‘et zt those st words: Mzw
was capee f camTIog her of 2T a
dzy's ootie! The Ibe od kady
treriled wihl Ssiemsed reassTTances
— Yt Captzin Price coctmued to
).

As that was bow it came about
tiat this devoted daughter, after days
A exasperatym and nights of anxiety,
reachod a point of tense determination.
She would go and see the man’s som,
and say . . . That afternoon, as she
std before the swinging glass on her
high bureau, tying her bonnet-strings,
she tried to think what she would say.
She hoped God ‘would give her words
- ~polite words/; “fof ] must be po-
lite,” she reminded herself desperately.
When she ‘started .across the street
her paisley shawl had slipped from

56
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“ Well to‘rfu‘frrow I—" Cyrus gat’
up and mﬂfed towards the ‘door.
“ Anyhow, /I don’t believe he's thln}(
mg of such a thing.” .

iss North,” said Gussie, nsmg I
wilf dp it.”

-“What, now #” faltered, Mary N orth

“Tw ‘Now,” said Mrs.-Cysus, firmly.

“Qh,” said Miss-North, “I-<I think

Co I will go Ho%e Gehtlemen, when' ti\ey

;" . areérOSSed’ speak 80—s0 earnestly.”

Gussie godded. The joy of actxOn
apd of combat entered suddenly tho
her dittle soul; shesnever looked Zess

° vulgar thah 4t thaf Moment. Cyrus
Y had di peared\ / VRS
s Mary ‘North, %vhlté and trqmblm,g, (
< hurried out. A! wheezmg stram ffom

o theJh‘@,rmomcon foltowed’ hét mto the

-..J -
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If Mary Ngi?tly&md’tfeen af “bome;, -
A dvauld *have ‘mist him with all the
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But ehechgd fled
and dowm aléng the |,

e alone and Tegain

weéver, was not seek-
de opened the front
1g to the foot of the
‘ Ahoy, there! Mrs.
North!”
> Mrs. North came trotting out to an-
swer the summons. “Why, Alfred!”
' " she_exclaimed, looking over the banis-
- ters, “ when did you comein? Ididn’t

.
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“Oh, Alfred nol I don’t behevg
Dr. Laven would AR
“I'll have no dealings wnﬂ& Laive}!-
dar,” the Captain said, wathc’sudden
i “he’s like all the rest of - 'em.
I?;get a license in Upper Ct&este}y dnd
we! li-gp to some parsonfthere "o-s
Mrs; North's eyes sihpped. *Of, -
«no‘nﬂ” she profested; but in: another

' minute they, werg, shaking harlds on'it,
; 1y ‘acyms

ie can go afid hve
by themselv&s said the Captain de-
oysly, “and I'll get that hold cleaned
outY she’s kept the _ports situt evét )
smce she ma.ged Cyrus "

'l make a cakel Apd Fi -

RHAN ¢ take care: of your clothess yo geally
,grqureadﬁﬂly shabby", she tarred | !
hirff found to the light, aid brushed off

some “@shes.. The Captain Jbeased.
' " Poor Alfred! and tHere's a button
gone! fhat daughter-m—law of yours



As £arsre

cam’'t sew 2@y mare than a cat (and
¢he 15 a axt!). But I love to mend.
Mary has saved me all that She’s
mxch a good danghter— poor Mary.
But she’s unmarried, poor child ™

However, it was not to-morrow. It
was two or three days later that Dr.
Lavendar and Danny, jogging along
behind Goliath under the buttonrwoods
. on the road to Upper Chester, were
somewhat inconvenienced by the dust
of a buggy that crawled up and down
the hills just a little ahead. The hood
of this buggy was up, upon which fact
—4t. being a May morning of rollick-
speculated to his companion: * Daniel,
the ' maa in that vehicle is either blind
and deaf, ot else he has something on
his conscience; -in either case he won't
mind our dust, so we’ll cut in ahead

73 -












Ax Encsre

“ But she said you said it would be—"

“Captain Price, I do net express my
opmion of your conduct to your daugh-
ter-m-law. You ought to have sense
enough to kmow that.”

“Well, why did you talk to her about
it?

“I didn’t talk to her about it
Bat,” said Dr. Lavendar, thrusting
out his lower hp, “I should like to.”

“ We were going to humt up a parson
in Upper Chester,” said the Captain,

Dr. Lavendar looked about, up and
down the silent, shady road, then
through the bordering elder -berries
into an orchard. “If you have your
license,” he said, “I have my prayer-
book. Let’s go into the orchard.
There are two men woarking there we
can get for witnesses —Danny isn’t

quite enotrgh, 1 sﬂpgose:"
?



THERE WAS A LITTLE SILENCE, AND THEN DR. LAVENDER BEGAN
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